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Summary: Republic City, the capitol of the United Bending Federation but also the capitol of a perverted form of Capitalism which eats all those who live it alive. In this city many people came to escape poverty, persecution, and make their fortunes, and many died trying to get it and it was city where the rich exploited the poor. That was until the panther came Black Panther.





	The First Dictator: Humble Beginnings

Disclaimer:** I do not own the Legend of Korra or Blacksad they are the property of Bryan Konietzko and Micheal Dante Di Martino along side Juan Canales and Juanjo Guarnido and Black Panther belong to Marvel.**

Prologue

The dark shadows of the night were easily cast off as I slowly wrote a few words down in my small journal with only the tiny light of a small electric lamp to help me. As I quietly penned in every few words I was forced to lean back in a moment of consideration before continuing on with my seemingly endless stream of statements that was to make up my like story...

**"Sometimes I wake up and feel like I'm a nothing & a nobody...then I look outside or on a map and realize I'm the ruler of the largest country in the world, other times I wake up feeling like the king of the world only to be decked by the paperwork that comes with it. But on a very rare occasion I will wake up and remember a quote from Chen Chen Wei, the first official earth king and the man who built the earth kingdom some 3,000 years before the 100 years war "some men live and die in the shade of the fruit trees others change the world" and then I see the world I have shaped and those who live in. But anyway back to the story, like I said there is so much that I have changed that now I can only sit back and think about the way the world used to be..." **with that declaration recorded I pause taking the fountain pen that is currently resting in my hands and pressing its end to my lips in silent thought, that is until I hear the door open. Turning around my eyes fall on a beautiful woman in a dark green night robe standing in the doorway, her back hunched up against the frame looking in on me suspiciously.

"John" she says "you were supposed to be in bed with me fifteen minutes ago". This sentence is completed before she proceeds to walk up to me smiling and stand behind me with both of her hands on the back of my chair causing me to almost instinctively put one of my hands onto one of hers in a sign of affection.

"Sorry Lin it's just writing this damn memoir, I really don't want to do it but I fell that it's the only way to give anyone justice" I replied before looking up and seeing the love of my life standing behind me with a proud smile on her face. We'd been married for nearly 20 years now and I never regretted a minute of it, she was my fire and my liberation, without her I would never have been able to move up so far in society so fast.

"Why don't you just tell it like it happened and let your demons finally die?" she asked before planting a seductive kiss on my cheek.

"I could, but then you'd sound like a cradle robbing cougar"I jokingly replied before feeling her hand leave my shoulder.

"Maybe I am a cradle robbing cougar, a robber who got a fantastic husband and two great children out of the heist for the ages" she said before I heard her soft, yet firm, foot steps begin to lead away from his chair "I'll be waiting". With that I put pen back to paper and began to write again, more rejuvenated then ever.

**"But in order for anyone to understand the position I was in we must travel back some 20 years back to when the government of Republic City was actually the type of government that was displayed in the name, despite the fact that it was incredibly corrupt. Before we managed to give men the vote, before we anthropomorphous peoples had any protection, and long before our city was the dream it was meant to be. This is the story of Republic City's first Tyrant, first President, its first..."** with that i paused hesitant to bestow upon myself the name which co many of my critics gave me unashamedly, regardless of my strides towards a better, less corrupt republic.

**"...its first Dictator"**

_P.S_

_Female Tarrlock is Tarawa_

_Female Tahno Terra_

_In this fanfic Tenzin is the only man in the entire world who is involved in politics because men doing things like this in my story is a social taboo._


End file.
